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Them, from that clean and subtil skin,
Then if they naked stood,
And had no other pride at all,
But their own flesh and blood.
And tinctures natural.
Thus Lily, Rose, Grape, Cherry, Cream,
And Strawberry do stir
More love, when they transfer
A weak, a soft, a broken beam ;
Then if they sho'd discover
At full their proper excellence ;
Without some Scene cast over,
To juggle with the sense.
Thus let this ChristaWd Lily be
A Rule, how far to teach,
Your nakedness must reach ;
And that, no further, then we see
Those glaring colours laid
By Arts wise hand, but to this end
They sho'd obey a shade ;
Lest they too far extend.
So though y'are white as Swan, or Snow,
And have the power to move
A world of men to love :
Yet, wrhen your Lawns & Silks shall flow ;
And that white cloud divide
Into a doubtful Twi-light;  then^
Then will your hidden Pride
Raise greater fires in men.